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Tuorila the period was a time of silent suppressed
bliss*

Such feelings,  however,  demand  an outlet;
one had only to take care that the outlet chosen
was sufficiently dignified.    The matter was care-
fully thrashed out in the course of many con-
fidential moments between the couple, until on
the threshold of autumn they decided that they
would hold a celebration at Tuorila, to which
they would invite, besides their equals, such of
the gentry as might be expected to respond to
invitations of this kind*   There were, it should be
explained, various Swedish-speaking families in
the   parish   with   tongue-twisting   names   and
offended   countenances   who   had   never   been
seen at any farmers' celebrations.    Even among
the accessible were a few with Swedish sympathies,
but good-natured and company-loving enough
to accept with pleasure invitations to gatherings
where they could drink toddy and argue the
language question with supporters of Snellman
and the Finnish language.

On the day the guests were to arrive threshing
was going on at Tuorila, but after dinner Jussi
was told to stop at home and make himself pre-
sentable, so that he would take charge of the
visitors5 horses and look after them.

The weather was uncertain, half-cloudy. Jussi
hung about the yard waiting, oppressed again